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belíever if God's word is true, or if wc 
can judge nien by ttae fruit of their lives j 
and to teach that it dots is ( but to hood- 
wink and 'deceive (in roany instances) 
honest bel ie vers. Repentance is one 
thing, regeneration*is another, the mere 
indwelling of the spirit another, and the 
baptism of the Holy Ghost is still anoth- 
er ; all four may takeplacesimultaneously 
butas a rule they do not ; there is often 
repentance without regeneration, there is 
often repentance and regeneration without 
a reception, or indwelling of the spirit, 
there is often repentance, regeneration 
and an indwelling of the spirit without a 
baptism of the Huly (i host, or bestowal 
of special giítï; ; the latter is not essential 
to salvation, but absalutely necessary to 
accomplish a mighty work for God, but 
the three first mentioned stages art essen- 
tial to salvation ; they comprehend bolh 
the caiüng, and choosing, or election of 
God. 

Many are indwelt by the spirit, or sanc- 
tified that do not know their experience by 
those terras, but they are conscious of the 
fact, that they are in close toueh with 
God through Christ, others loudly protest 
that they are sanctified when they do not 
even know the significance of the terra; 
there is on the part of sorae schools much 
deceptive teach ing on this point, 
and on the part of others lament- 
able ignjrance and neglect. Sanc- 
■tification that we hear people talk about 
is generally noi sanctification at all. Sanc- 
tification is but the synonym of holiness, 
without which no man shall see the Lord. 
Heb. 12: 14. If the spirit 0$ God abides 
within the suul, a holy, sanctified life is 
the result; it cannot be otherwise because 
the spirit is holy ; if the lives of profess- 
ors are foreign to the characteristics of 
the Master, it is sheer presumption to say 
or suppose that they have r^ceived the 
baptism of the spirit. 

It our theological schools would have 
the honesly and fortitude to teach the 
fact that one part of Scripture is just as 
true and as important as the other there 
would be a vaslty dífferent condition of 
affaírs in the Christian church. Matt. 7: 
2i, or Heb. 12, 14, is just as true as Mark 
16 : 16, Romans 8 : 9 is jast as true as 
true as John 3 1 3. Why not treat and 
regard all clear, plain, emphatic truth in 
the same light, why not declare the whole 
truth instead of trying to make cold, for- 
mal professors believe that they are in 
possession of the Holy Spirit of God ? 

My soul is stirred over the delusion 
that church menbership constituïes saint- 
hood ré^ardless of the life that is lived. 

I wísh I knew how to dispel it •J*£d° 

not exptct to accomplish a great-dear^ 

hat directionn»*t I JwvejEMtffmitted my 


self to do what I can, and by the help of 
God I shall persist in the performance of 
that which is a clear duty to my mind, 
even though "four-horse teams" and oth- 
er obstacles may get in my way. 
709 Arch St. 


THE 0HEI8TMAS OP LONG AQO. 
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The husbandman had laid aside 
the merchant his worry 


his 
cares ; the merchant his worry ; the me- 
chanic his tools 5 the money changers had 
turned the keys that secured their treasure 
in the vault ; Jewish matrons had heard 
the darling buds of parental hope lisp 
their evening prayers, and had carefully 
placed them in their little cots for the 
night's repose. 

The Nomadic commodores of the des- 
ert caravans,wrapptd in blankets or togas, 
reposed in the embrace of peaceful slum- 
ber, while their humped back, animated 
ships of the desert, secure within the 
walls of the roadside Kahn, lazily munch- 
ed their hay, and sighed away the still 
hours of a Syrian night. 

By the roadside, and in the hostelries, 
many hundreds of Jewish famílies slept, 
who were, in response to the decree of 
Cíesar Augustus, wearily wending their 
way to the cities of their nativity to be 
taxed. Nature in the country of l'ales- 
tine seemed awed into silent expectation. 
Night had spread her mantel over the 
Eastern Hemisphere, but the sun was ris- 
ing on the far off shores of an unnamed 
continent, where the Red man drowsüy 
crept from his tepee, made of animal 
skins, to spend the day in the chase, or to 
penetrate the forest in the early morning 
twilight, inquest of the turkey which slept 
in the branches of the trees. 

While the day was beaming upon con- 
tending warriors, entrenched behind their 
fortifications of earth works on the Ohio, 
and Mississippi rivers,the night shepherds 
in the hills of far off Palestine were listening 
to the rendering of the first anthem by an- 
gèlic choir ever heard by human ears. 
While the priests of Inca civitization, 
(southern Mexico, ) were offering upon 
the sacrificial stone in the temple of 
'Quetzel,' the warm pulsating hearts taken 
fresh from the breasts of prisoners capt- 
ured in yesterday's batlle, while monarchs 
dreamed of future conquests, soldiers of 
daring deeds, merchants of hoarded 
wealth, and ihe laborer of the day of rest, 
on the hills of Judea, where once the 
servants of Abraham followed their mas- 
ter's flocks ; where Jacob's cattle miracu- 
lously increased in numbers, shepherds 
leaned upon theiutajk _absorbed in the 
stülnes%j&Ltk€"tiight ; 'list*'*r*tpm whence 
comes such melody, or yonder *pcar oi 


unearthly light? Nearer, fuller, sublimer, 
brighter, "Glory to God in the highest, 
peace on earth and good will toward 
man." Song that human voice had never 
sung, músic composed in heaven, hymn 
written by Seraphim, sung by heaven's 
choicest choir ; cellestial search-light from 
the throne of God turned earth ward to see 
if earth's millions gave response. But 
kings slept on, soldiers slumbered in the 
lielci, while àngels talked with shepherds 
on Judea's ancient hills. 

Ho, ye toiling, striving millions of the 
world, let the batlle cease on American 
shores. Awake ye kings of the east, a 
light is shining from the throne of God. 
But only the shepherds heard the song, 
only the night-watch saw the light. Alàs, 
the world slept on. Ciesars'shead on the 
downy pillo w, d rea m ing of kingly splen- 
dor, while the sick, moaning on the bed 
of pa in, the leper shivered on the barren 
floor of the lonely hovel, the poor dream- 
ed of the tax that could not be paid, and 
of the splendid feast their unfortunate 
tongues could never taste, the widow 
wailed, "is there no eye to pity, is there 
no arm to save ?" 

Yes. "He came to his own," the gift 
of all gifts, heralded by the song of all 
songs. For God gave his first begotten 
Son, that whosoever belieu**!*' on Him 
should not perish, but m w i C ?gïlasting 
life." Glorious Christmas of long ago. 
We taste thy sweets to-day. 

Glorious banquet at which àngels sang, 
and shepherds feasted on the bread of 
heaven. While in Bethlehem's manger 
lay him, before whom kings must bow, 
and dash their crowns of vanity to the 

earth. 

"Art-thou he that should comè, or look 

we for another ?" "Go say to the world," 

the deaf hear, the blind see, the lame 

walk, the leper is cleansed, and the poor 

have the Gospel preached to them." Is 

not this the Christ ? 

Sleep on,ye earthly potentates,wrapped 
in your foils of tinsel and gold, while the 
moth of time eats away your garments of 
glory. Crumble d own ye towers and 
forlresses of military power, monuments 
of dirt. The sun of righteousness has 
risen with healing in his wings, and the 
bruised heart shall be healed, and the 
polluled soul shall be cleansed, and the 
poor shall have the Gospel of peace 
preached to them, "The righteous shall 
tread on thy ashes." Children of God 
shall plow thy forts, and reap harvests of 
golden grain from the crumbled monu- 
ments of thy vanity. 

Glorious Christmas, of long ago, when 
God remerabered the poor, the sick, the 
lepers, and the widows. "I looked, and 
there was no eye to pity, and there was 
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